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= TOONS AND ‘COMMENTS. 


Js) =) ISRAEL I is dead; and a vast chorus of 
dh his friends and his foes has arisen to 

, chant his greatness, to proclaim him a 
great man among great men. Yet no one, it 
seems, has cared to ask why and how he be- 
came a great man, or why it is strange that he 
achieved greatness. Yet it is clearly” a strange 
thing that Benjamin Disraeli died Earl of Bea- 
consfield and Ex-Prime-Minister of England. 
He was a man born of a proscribed race and a 
hated faith, It was the merest chance—the 
interference of a careless business man of liter- 
ary tastes in his family affairs that made him 
nominally a Christian, a citizen, possessed of 
civil rights. He was not auniversity man; he was 
handicapped by personal eccentricities; he dis- 
sipated his fortune; he was identified with no 
great princi wee How er itthat he became great? 








Because he ‘was a Jew. Because his Jewish 
tastes fired his ambition, and his Jewish quali- 
ties supplied it with fuel. He was not a Jew 
of the highest type. He was not a Maccabzus, 
But he was probably the greatest of the lower cla-s 
of Jews that ever lived in this world. He had not 
that divine unselfishness, that pure devotion to 
principle, that holy enthusiasm that belong to 
the highest type of Jew; but he had every other 
characteristic of that type. He had the per- 
sistent courage, not to be crushed out of him; 
the marvelous patience, the inexhaustible in 
genuity, the belief in himself, the stern, keen 
common-sense that make the Hebrew race the 
most enduring of all races. Eighteen centuries 
of Christian civilization have fought to kill the 
Jew. Eighteen hundred will not do it. 

* 


* * : 
Does anyone suppose for an instant that Dis- 
raeli was a true Christian? Does anyone sup- 
pose, on carefully thinking the matter over, 





that he was a true Conservative? Disraeli was 
a Jew and a Radical. His religion—what he 
had of it—was the religion of David. He 
knew, and no man better, the shallow foolish- 
ness of the Conservative creed. He knew that 
all this mummery-and-mockery of crowns and 
sceptres and hereditary titles was drawing near 
its end. He knew that good old Victoria is 
but a poor pitiful counterfeit of royalty who 
would shrink into utter nothingness could her 
small soul for one second conceive the gigantic 
impudence of her assumption of superiority to 
the millions of brave, upright, hard-working, 
law-obeying Britons who call themselves her 
subjects, He knew that a title is as barbaric a 
decoration as the tattoo-marks on a South-Sea 
Islander. He knew that the man who goes in 
first to the state dinner may be, in his own 
soul, a self-confessed snob and brute, who 
would be glad to sneak in behind the wretch- 
edest commoner in the crowd. If you do not 
believe this, read “Endymion” and look at his 
own life. 
# 

The Conservatives fought against the enfran- 
chisement of the Jews and against the encroach- 
ments of the commoners. For years they have 
been led like helpless children by a Jew and a 
commoner. Do you imagine that Disraeli val- 
ued for itself the allegiance of these poor fools 
of antique fashion? Notawhit! ‘They gave 
him power, respect, comfort, splendor. ‘These 
things he cared for. In his early days, it pleased 
him to show himself in public in green velvet 
breeches. In his later days it was a pleasing 
luxury to him to refuse a title—later still, to 
accept one, when he had shown himself above 
all titles. He said to himself from the first: 
This farce of royalty and aristocracy is near its 
end, I will enjoy what there is left of it. ‘These 
puppets who are playing at divine superiority I 
will make my tools. I will enjoy every pleasure 
of notoriety, fame and power. Here is an un- 
worthy ins‘itution that has but a few years yet 
to live. Before it dies, I will obtain from it 
every form of physical and intellectual luxury 
that it can yield: after me, the deluge. He 
has carried out his plan; he isgone, Conserv- 
atism may now look out for the deluge. 

* 


But who is to be the leader of the party that 
the dead Beaconsfield absolutely formed and 
organized ? For the English Conservative party 
of to-day is very different from what it was 
twenty-five years ago. It still clings to many 
of its old prejudices. It looks upon the mon- 
arch, the House of Lords, and the established 
Church of England as things which were coeval 
with the creation of the universe, and conse- 
quently must not be interfered with. But under 
Beaconsfield’s leadership some of its members 
were taught to see that the world moves and 
although there must be, in tneir opinion, privi- 
leged lasses, and a state church, and all the 
semi-»arbaric flummery and worship of an in- 
competent monarch, who draws an enormous 
salary, out of all proportion to the work done, 
there were yet a large number of people who 
helped to make the country wealthy and whose 
interests must be looked after. This is how 
Beaconsfield educated his party to support and 
pass a bill for the extension of the suffrage, 
and thus took the wind out of the sails of the 
Liberals by outbidding them in the liberality 
of the measure. ‘The Marquis of Salisbury will 
probably attempt to undertake the management 
of the Conservatives. He has the requisite 
knowledge and experience; but he is not mas- 
ter of the art of managing men, as was Lord 
seaconsfield, and is almost certain to prove a 
failure. Lord Cairns, who is a lawyer, is not 
unwilling to lead, if the party will let him— 
neither is Sir Stafford Northcote. As a trium- 
virate they may succeed in putting their forces 
on a war footing, but without the able states- 





man, who has just been laid in his grave, the 
Conservatives are indeed ina very bad way 
and can no longer be looked upon as a formid- 
able opposition to the Liberal government. 

* 


# 

On the subject of Democratic stupidity, the 
American public has heard our horn from time 
to time. In fact, that organ has been so often 
tooted on that one note that we are beginning 
to fear it sounds a little flat. But the Demo- 
crats give us so many cues for our music that 
we must be excused, even if our plaintive note 
arises once again. ‘The present situation calls 
for comment. Here is the entire Democratic 
party placidly playing into Mr. Conkling’s 
hands. He has forced a sectional issue upon 
them, and they are afraid to fight it, because 
they do not know how long the two halves of 
the party can hold together. If Mr. Samuel 
J. Tilden were at the head of the Democratic 
party in Congress, he would like nothing better 
than this situation. He would never permit 
his opponents, themselves divided and disor- 
ganized, to force discord upon his own follow- 
ers. He would know that he held the balance 
of power and he would use it. But Mr. Tilden 
is not the Democratic leader in Congress, and 
northern and southern Democrats are fighting 
among themselves for a mastery that will bring 
no hope of better things, 

# 


The last time Mr, John Kelly appeared 
prominently before the public was on the 
occasion of his signal defeat at the hands of 
the Board of Aldermen, when Mr. Allan 
Campbell was confirmed as Controller, to the ex- 
clusion of Mr. Kelly, who had expected to hold 
the office for an indefinite period. Now Mr. 
Kelly comes forward, crowned with laurels, as 
a victor in the struggle for the bossship of ‘Tam- 
many Hall. But, after all, it was not a great 
triumph—it was not such a triumph as should 
cause Mr. Kelly to think that he is regaining his 
lost prestige, it is rather a victory that is only 
one remove froma defeat. The narrow majority 
that has given Mr. Kelly the opportunity of 
again bungling any political contest that may 
take place must surely prove to him that he is 
not so popular as he once was. We question, 
however, if he will ever be willing to believe 
this. A professed Democrat who would put the 
patronage of the State in the hands of the 
Republicans, and who would help to defeat his 
party’s candidate for President can stand a 
great deal of figurative clubbing before it occurs 
to him that his influence is waning. 

* 


+ # 
Well, John Kelly is Boss of Tammany Hall, 
and how is he going to use his new lease of 
power? We doubt if he is able to answer this 
question to his own or any other person’s satis- 
faction. That he will once more try to rule the 
city is very certain; but whether he will succeed 
in doing so is quite another matter, The ‘Tam- 
many Society has had its day, It is as much 
out of date as a Roman chariot. It is a useless, 
corrupt, and disreputable organization, and 
exercises in every way a demoralizing influence 
on the community. It is the embodiment of 
the worst features of our political system. Every 
young voter who allows himself to be guided 
by the Tammany Society is on the high road 
to becomé a rogue or a bad citizen. It cannot 
be otherwise, although there are a few respect- 
able men among its members, ‘Tammany has 
been too long established to be at once wiped 
out of existence; but, if its decay is slow, it is 
none the less sure, for the fabric and the 
foundation are rotten. Let it go—the sooner 
the better —we can well spare it. We want no 
more ‘T'weeds, or Kellies, or Wigwams, or Wi3- 
kinskies, or Sachems, or any other Indian tom- 
foolery, which has only served as a cover for 
fraud, robbery, villainy, and corruption in 
every form. 
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GIVE HIM A TRIAL. 


‘47 E made last week some remarks con- 
cerning the Metropolitan Museum of 
Art ‘‘row,” and we have since then 
seen no cause to change the opinion therein 
expressed. In fact, further evidence produced 
by Mr. Feuardent confirms us in the belief 
that he has what the lawyers would call ‘‘a case” 
against Mr. di Cesnola. ‘That is, if the subject 
matter were such as might properly be brought 
before a judge and jury, Mr. Feuardent’s accu- 
sations are backed by sufficient evidence to 
secure him the privilege of a trial in any court 
of the United States. 

Mr. Feuardent asserts that Mr. di Cesnola, 
the custodian of a certain collection of antiqui- 
ties now in the possession of the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, has so tampered with the said 
antiquities as to destroy their archzological 
value. He producesa respectable array of evi- 
dence in support of his charge. He points out 
that it has never been investigated by a proper 
tribunal, a committee of the trustees of the in- 
stitution not coming under that head. 

This seems to be the only point on which he 
can make a direct issue with his antagonists. 
They claim that the committee which looked 
into the affair gave a verdict which should be 
accepted as conclusive. It is on this ground, 
apparently, that our E. C. the LZvening Post 
calls Mr. Feuardent a skunk. Here is where 
we differ from our E.C. Wedo not think that 
the judgement of five gentlemen directly or in- 
rectly interested in an institution whose pe- 
cuniary and artistic value is called into question 
is a sufficiently unbiassed opinion to guide a 
reputable journalist in describing the accuser 
as a skunk, 

Suppose that a charge were made against 
the managers of any bank in this city, would 
the stockholders be satisfied if the charge were 
investigated only by a committee of the direc- 
tors? Suppose a man came forward and as- 
serted his ability to prove that the trusted 
cashier of that bank had embezzled so large a 
sum that the concern was practically bankrupt 
—would the depositors be satisfied if the direc- 
tors told them that the assertion was false? 
Supposing even that the directors were thor- 
oughly honest and reputable men, would they 
not be more likely to lend a ready ear to the 
glib explanations of the cashier than to the start- 
ling and unwelcome accusations of the outside 
expert ? 

Of course they would. It is not pleasant for 
men to know that the institution into which 
they have put their money and in which they 
take an honest pride is a mere fraud. And 
then, perhaps, they are not financiers, in the 
modern sense of the term. They belong toa 
generation of less subtlety and cleverness. They 
have been long accustomed to relying upon 
the cashier, and they do not feel quite compe- 
tent to undertake the charge of a complicated 
and perplexing business without him. 

It is not hard to understand, therefore, how 
a committee of the trustees of the Metropolitan 
Museum might have been led into giving a 
verdict to the effect that everything was per- 
fectly lovely and serene when everything was 
not perfectly lovely and serene. 

But if they did anything of this sort, they 
made a great mistake. They have, in this mat- 
ter, one immense advantage over the bank 
directors who are called on to pass upon the 
honesty or dishonesty of their cashier. It is to 
the interest of the bank directors to cover up 
any possible defalcation; to get rid of the cash- 
ier quietly, at the earliest possible moment; 
but to keep up the credit of the bank, at any 
cost. So long as the people have confidence, 
the crisis may be safely passed; and no one be 
the wiser. 

But it is quite the other way with the trustees 





of the Metropolitan Museum of Art. In the 
first place, if their collection has been in any 
way illegitimately altered, there is no covering 
up the business. If there is a World’s Fair held 
here in 1883 or 1886, or 1890, there will be 
scientists here who will detect the falsification 
at once, and publish it to the world with the 
voice of authority. Sooner or later, the truth 
is sure to come out. 

In the second place, the trustees of the Mu- 
seum will be greatly benefited by exposing any 
such falsification here and now. 

According to their last report, they have 
paid for the ‘‘Cesnola collections” $121,866.98. 

They still owe $17,000.00. 

They are paying Mr. di Cesnola $5,000.00 a 
year salary. This sum they have, presumably, 
authority to draw from a special grant voted 
them by the state legislature. This special 
grant is also supposed to cover all expenses for 
repairs and restorations. 

The proper policy of the trustees is clear, 
when these three paragraphs are studied. If 
such improper alterations as Mr. Feuardent 
describes have been made, the actual cost has 
been borne by the government, not by the 
trustees. If these alterations, having been made, 
have decreased the value of the collection say 
25°/, the trustees are not only discharged of 
their present burden of $17,000.00 debt; but 
have a good chance to collect as much again 
from Mr. di Cesnola in the city courts. 

If his collection is so doctored as to be of 
little or no archzological value, he has obtained 
money from the trustees on false pretences. If 
it is of, for the sake of his own character for 
honesty and the pecuniary value of his collec- 
tion, he ought to join the trustees of the museum 
in providing for a fair and impartial trial. 

If the verdict is in favor of Mr. di Cesnola, 
he has an excellent case for libel against Mr. 
Feuardent. If the verdict goes against Mr. di 
Cesnola, it will be, of course, a shock to the 
trustees, in their novel and agreeable capacity 
of art patrons, to know that they have been the 
dupes of a clever statue-patcher; but they will 
find consolation in the fact that they may get 
their collection of Cypriote trifles at a reduced 
price that is absolutely cheap, when one con- 
siders the amount of experience thrown in 
with it. 


THE TSAR’S WINDOW. 











E’en though quite stupidly blind he may be 

Out of his window, the Tsar these can see: 

Humans, who tremble at thought of the knout; 

Humans, who march on Siberia’s route; 

Widows, who mourn for the husbands he’s slain ; 

Orphans, who cry for their parents in vain; 

Peasants, who only find peace in their graves; 

Merchants, who scarcely are better than slaves; 

Soldiers, who fight with no feeling of pride; 

Nobles, whose pilfering hands are stretched 
wide; 

Maidens, of whom each for a lost lover pines; 

Madmen, who’ve spent their best years in the 
mines; 

Nihilists, terrorists, regicides bold; 

Mortals, whose sorrows have scarce been half 
told; 

Out of his window the Tsar these can see, 

E’en though quite stupidly blind he may be. 


ARTHUR Lot. 





Puck this week consists of 
az 18 PACES. “@ 
Thisis necessitated by the pressure upon our advertising columns, 
which obliges us to add a supplement of 


a= 2 PACES, “ee 


to make up our usual allowance of reading matter. 





Purkenings. 


THE recent earthquake knocked Chaos out 
of Chios. 





Tue World’s Fair — Forepaugh’s $10,000 
beauty. 





No one has yet threatened to put a head on 
W. Fair. 





‘‘ Tuts is what I hike,” said the tramp, “ good 
country board,” as he laid himself down on the 
floor of the barn. 


‘GREECE has accepted the inevitable.”— 
Greece, in this respect, resembles Grant. It 
accepts everything. 





THE Cesnola Collection was found buried in 
dirt in Cyprus. It must feel at home in the 
Metropolitan Museum. 





A YOUNG man was found hanging to a gate 
in Podunk, N. J., last night. He was cut down 
by an irate father’s boot. 





CLERGYMEN are now preparing to leave for 
Europe on their summer vacation. They will 
leave their congregations in charge of Dr, Sate. 





WueEn Commander Gorringe takes the streets 
in charge, we recommend him to look for cer- 
tain deposits of superfluous rubbish in the 
Metropolitan Museum of Art. 





THE Nihilists have at last imprisoned the 
Czar. There is a sextuple cordon of armed 
men round his residence. This is better than 
blowing him up with glass bombs, 





A country sheriff, who came down to this 
city to look for two escaped prisoners, mistook 
five would-be Englishmen for the prisoners, 
He said their striped suits were the same as 
those of the convicts, 





SHE didn’t sing in accents glad— 
She almost spoiled the chorus, 
And this was all because she had 
Upon her back a porous 
Plaster. 





Two Italians, members of the Street Cleaning 
Corps, began to sweep opposite an opthalmic 
institute. The professor immediately called all 
the patients to gaze upon them. ‘That evening 
there wasn’t a sore eye in the building. 





PERHAPS, in two thousand years hence, there 
will come a man to Chios to make excavations 
in the ruins of the destroyed towns, and make 
out of an old broken barber-cup and _ three 
broken chairs the statue of the Apostle Paul. 





AND now is the time when the ice-cream 
vender makes his appearance on the street and 
the small boy who buys a cent’s worth is im- 
portuned by his companion to give him “ ather- 
ings,” and after he has eaten the cream he takes 
the paper and jabs it on his companion’s cheek, 
saying: “ Here, cully, you're ‘ ather’ me.” 





AccorDING to the Berliner Tagéblait, Bismarck 
called on Emperor Wilhelm the other day, 
and the following interesting conversation took 
place: 

‘“‘Gehen Eure Majestaét heute Abend auf 
den Ball?” 

‘‘Nein, mein Herr, nicht diesen Abend.” 

‘*Alsdann an einem anderen Abend ?” 

‘*Guten Abend!” 

And he lit out. (£7 dichiet aus.) 
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THE NEW STAR. 


MISS GUIA T. MOT FROM THE FLOW- 
ERY LAND. 








Puck reporter who is perfectly familiar 

with the Chinese language was sent to 

interview Miss Guia ‘I. Mot, the cele- 
brated actress, who arrived from Cuba last 
week on her way to California where she con- 
templates playing an engagement previous to 
her departure for China. 

The China lady was discovered in the Park 
Street hostelry of Mr. Wo Kee, a gentleman 
also of the Chinese persuasion. A feature of 
the establishment of Mr. Wo Kee is that the 
washing is all done in the corridor, and con- 
sequently there are formidable heaps of soiled 
linen for a guest to step over before getting to 
the office to register. 

But trifles of this kind do not trouble a Puck 
reporter, who lost no time in welcoming to 
America the gifted artiste. 

“You have come, Miss Guia T. Mot, in the 
nick of time,” said the reporter in the choicest 
Chinese. ‘I hope you will be induced to give 
some of your world renowned impersonations 
in New York.” 

‘Me no wantchee actee here—me no likee 
Amelica,” replied Miss Mot with a strong 
Foochowfoo accent, as she swung her delicate 
feet, encased in miniature canal boats, against 
a new and handsomely decorated tea-chest on 
which she was sitting. 

“I am sorry to find so gifted a lady should 
be so prejudiced against this mighty country.” 

‘‘ Velly bad countly, it no likee clever people,” 
remarked Miss Mot, and she rattled her ivory 
chop-sticks and toyed with her glossy pigtail. 

‘* Pardon me, but, on the contrary, there is 
no land on earth where art is more appreciated, 
and where greater fortunes have been accumu- 
lated. Bernhardt has made a great deal of 
money, so have Geistinger, Salvini, and a 
number of other foreigners—like triumphs 
await you.” 

“You no savee ploperlee,”’ said Miss Mot. 
‘* Flenchee actless catchee dollar. China act- 
less no good with Melicans, No can savee— 
no likee.” 

‘“*But, of the thousands who heard Miss 
Bernhardt and Salvini, comparatively few un- 
derstood her. The Chinese could be translated 
into English,” urged the Puck man. 

‘*Lookee here, Mr. Leporter, Melicans no 
likee Chinamen or Chinawomen; want to dlive 
them all out of your countly. My fliends 
wlitee and tellee me all about it.” 

‘The Puck man was obliged to admit that 
there was considerable truth in Miss Mot’s re- 
marks with regard to the prejudice against the 
Chinese. 

‘* And,” continued the actress, ‘‘ if Melicans 
likee Chinamen, they no comee see a Chinese 
play.” 

‘* Why not ?” inquired the reporter. 

‘Too muchee longee. Melican play no 
good, Too shortee. China play no finishee 
allee samee one nightee; two or thrlee weekee 
or monthee, Storlee begin one nightee, catchee 
more storlee next nightee, allee samee so on, 





One velly good play, curtain lisee first Janualy, 
Melican almanackee, dlops thirty-first Decem- 
ber samee play. Always clowded housee. Peo- 
ple get interlested—likee.” 

‘What is the salary of the leading man at 
the most fashionable theatre in Pekin ?” 

‘“‘ Thrlee dollars a month and find his own 
wardlobe.” 

“‘ No extra allowance for yellow trousers and 
trimmings and dressing of pigtail?” 

‘* No tlimmee pigtail; no extla tlousers.” 

‘¢ Ever any increase ?” 

“No inclease; leading man no wantchee.” 

‘“* Are you fond of rats, Miss Mot ?” 

** Me likee.” 

“And puppies? We have a fine dog-show.” 

“‘ Me likee dogs cullied. My fliends Ah Lee 
and Ah Hok catchee sclumtious lats in mud in 
stleets. No cleanee; velly good place catchee.” 
And Miss Mot rubbed her hands with delight. 
“« Me have loasted lats for bleakfast ; it isleady. 
You eatee some too. I gotee my chop-sticks. 
Likee ?” 

‘here was a hospitable look in those gentle 
almond eyes, but the reporter at this moment 
got the odor of roast rat in his olfactories, and 
bowing a hasty adieu left the august presence 
of Miss Mot. 








CAVE CANEM! 





N the gloaming, we are combing 
Our darlings’ hair, with tender care. 
Dick or Daniel, pug or Spaniel, 
Or the tiny terrier, 


I’ve a poodle—Yankee Doodle— 
With coat of silk, as white as milk, 
Him I fondle, pet and dandle, 
Oh! what life is merrier ? 


My King Charlie is quite snarly, 
Waked from a nap upon my lap. 
People tease him, and displease him, 

Till his rage is furious. 


I’ve a Dandy. Through Scotland he 
Could find no peer for length of ear. 
He’s imported, with assorted 
Pedigree most curious. 





I’ve a pug-pup which I tug up 
The Avenue, with ribbon blue. 
He’s my passion, and the fashion 
Makes a pet indispensable. 


Men may leave me, ’twill not grieve me, 
A Skye have I, forever nigh, 
To disparage his proud carriage 
Is most reprehensible. 


In the gloaming, we are combing 
Our darlings’ hair, with tender care, 
Dick or Daniel, pug or spaniel, 
Or the tiny. terrier. 
Oh! what life is merrier ? 
C. C. STARKWEATHER. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXX. 
THE Earl. OF BEACONSFIELD. 

Ya-as, poor Disraeli 
is dead. I am aw 
verwy sorwy, faw he 
was an extwemely 
clevah fellaw and 
got along capitally 
with all my fwiends 
and welations. 

] ’Pon my soul, I 
7/7 don't know what aw 
our party will now 
do faw a leadah, and 

I am afwaid a verwy 
long time will elapse befaw the Conservatives 
will get into powah again. 

Beaconsfield, ye know, was the only fellaw 
that pwevented the horwid Liberwals and Wadi- 
cals fwom wuining the countwy and bweaking 
up the whole Bwitish empire. 

Ye see, the Liberwals were afwaid of him, 
and now that he has bweathed his last, and as 
Gladstone is perwhaps the only twustworthy 
and weally wespectable man in the Liberwal 
party, I should not be surpwised to see all kinds 
of horwible weforms carwied out by the pwe- 
sent ministwy. 

The disestablishment of the Church of Eng- 
land, the abolition of the House of Lords, and 
the division of all the pwoperty of the arwisto- 
cwatic wich people among the poorwah classes, 
are some of the atwocious things that have been 
pwoposed fwom time to time by the Liberwals 
and Wadicals; but Disraeli wouldn’t listen to 
these things at any pwice, and consequently 
England wetained her pwestige. 

Aw Disraeli, or it would be maw corwect to 
say Beaconsfield, was a capital orwatah and 
could make, whenevah he chose, the most 
satirwical, disagweeable and cutting wemarks, 
which would often have the effect of making 
his opponents wild with wage. 

It is twue, he was not of a wegulah English 
family that has lived on its pwoperty fwom time 
immemorwial, he was descended fwom for- 
weignahs and was a Caucasian Arwab by wace. 
But it did not make any differwence—he waised 
himself by degwees by his own merwit, and I 
weally think he was quite equal in bweeding to 
any fellaws I know in ‘‘ the Lords,” even if his 
ancestahs did not come ovah with William the 
Conquerwah. 

Beaconsfield, too, used to wite books, stor- 
wies and novels. I believe I have wead two or 
thrwee and liked them pwetty well. 

Aw ya-as—lI had verwy nearly forgotten—it 
was only quite wecently that I perwused ‘ En- 
dymion,” which I cannot say made a verwy 
stwong impwession on me. 

But I know there were some of the works that 
met with my appwoval—“‘ Henwietta Temple,” 
‘*Contarwini Fleming,” and, I believe, ‘ Viv- 
ian Gwey.” 

Now that I bwush up my memorwy—what I 
most objected to in the witings referwed to was 
the widiculous carwicatures he used to make of 
some of my best fwiends; a jolly caddish thing 
to do—but I fweely forgive him, and I am sure 
all my welatives have likewise done so. 

What, I should like to know, could any witah 
evah see in me to make fun or widiculous we- 
marks about? 

The ide-ah is pweposterwous. 

But Beaconsfield was a man of maw than 
considerwable shwewdness and ability, and 
I think he deserved to be burwied in West- 
minster Abbey, although I believe he pwe- 
ferwed to have a gwave at Hughenden. 

Now the poor fellaw has gone ovah to the 
majorwity, I'weally await with fe-ah and twem- 
bling the acts of the Liberwals, especially their 
forweign policy aw. 
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SHAKSPERE STUDIES.* 





OTHELLO—AcrT I. 





The play begins at night, in complimentary 
affinity with the complexion of the principal 
character. 





Othello’s occupation, in times of peace, finds 
inferential disclosure in the allegation: ‘‘ Three 
great ones of the city oft capp’d to him.”—[Sc 1. 





“ Plague him with flies ’’—writes the ex-scene- 
shifter.—[Sc, 1. 


Iago and Roderigo “ call” at Brabantio’s.— 
[Sc. 1. 





Brabantio goes Moor-hunting at midnight.— 
[Se. 1. 





The crowd at the Senator’s house, who come 
to sea, and his wave entertaining them from 
his balcony, are quite suggestive of Bal-Coney- 
Island,— [Sc. 1. 





Brabantio’s speech was thick enough to cast 
a shadow. lago calls it a double voice. —[Sc. 2. 





When a ruction was imminent, Iago advised | 
Othello to “go in,” but, to his disgust, per- | 
ceived that his superior was not up in slang.— | 
[Sc. 2. 
| 

If there were “ a dozen messengers from the | 
galleys,” the devil should have had the proofs. 
— [Sc. 2. 








Papa Brabantio objects to his daughter being | 
the wife of General Mock, but admits that she | 
* is sooted.—[Sc. 2. | 





* William having divided his tragedy inartistically, the | 
modern acting edition differs from the reading copies: | 
hence the references in these studies, being cited from the 
latter, will not in some cases verify with the former. 














_—_— 


pageants? is the closing agony of this scene, 
and the most pageant study has not yet settled 
which.—[Sc. 2. 


The Turks, intending to blow up the Island, 
were Cypressing thitherward with ‘‘ a hundred 
and seven galleys and mine.”—[Sc. 3. 

The war vessels of the time were slow sailers 
excepting that, several being in company, they 
became fleet.—[Sc. 3. ° 








The bride’s disaffection toward her parent is 


Bond slaves and pagans, or—Bond slaves and 





regarded by him as of a temporary character 
only. She is “‘ corrupted by spells.”--[Sc. 3. 





| 
| 
‘Rude, damme, in my speech,” is not the 
proper enunciation of this line; beside, it’s 
wearing to the ear of taste.—[Sc. 3. 





The old gentleman fails to guess what dose | 
| Othello won his daughter withal, not appreci- | 
ating the sweet taffybility of that candid and 
persuasive moke.”—[Sc. 3. 





The Moor cent-aur to the Sagittary for his 





il 


wife.—[Sc. 3. 





The precisely timed entrance of Desdemona, 
just at the finish of her husband’s speech, is so 
suspiciously apposite as to establish an ineradi- 
cable belief that she has been listening at the 
Senate door.—[Sc. 3. 





When the imported warrior deputes the Duke 
to hunt up a boarding-house for Mrs. Othello, 
that nobleman suggests that she—‘ Beat at her 
father’s.” —[Sc. 3. 


According to Iago, cash only was needed 
that Roderigo should succeed, his fondness for 
Desdemona impelling him into a purse suit.— 
Sc. % 





Joun ALBRO. 


RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


THE SHORTEST SPRING POEM ON 


RECORD. 
Shiver 
Shad 
Liver 
Pad. 





TRYING. 
SOMETHING that bothers the dog 
More than the 15 puzzle, 
Is how to grab the cat in the bog 
The while he wears a muzzle. 





AN ASSTHETE, 
‘THERE was a gay maiden named Fanny, 
Who wouldn’t darn socks for her Granny; 
But she'd sit all the day, 
And she’d hammer away, 
Like a plumber upon the pianny. 





HE WILL! 
Full soon the editor will choke 
The author of the duster joke. 





AGONY. 
Now the swell zesthetic bummer 
Loafs around in sorrow mute, 
Wondering where he’ll get a summer 
Suit. 
BURNED. 
THERE was a wild boy in Mankato 
Who swallowed a red-hot potato, 
It “ sizzed”” in his throat— 
He straightway did float 
Down the path and shot over the gate O. 
LEAP YEAR. 
Last year she said in accents low: 
‘« Be mine, my dear Alexis.” 
He savagely replied: “‘O go, 
Belinda fair, to Texas. 





R. K. M. 
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THE BEGGAR-MAID. 


“J like it not, my Lord,” she said, 
«* That you should say with brow serene: 
‘This beggar-maid shall be my. queen.’ 

I am a woman, and as one, 

Like other maids, I would be wooed and won.” 


The king bowed low his crested head: 
«« My fair one, have your way,” he said. 
«« Wilt be our bride?” The court grew still, 
While with orbs ’neath fringed lashes 
Gazing up, she said: 
«* My Lord, you King Cophetua life I will.” 
EDWARD WINSLOW. 








CALUMNY OR FACT—WHICH? 


fpoucx receives from time to time letters 
from valued friends and constant readers 

in the good city of Philadelphia, protest- 
ing in frank yet forcible language against what 
they call the “slurs” cast upon’ the Quaker 
City. While assuring these kind Philadelphia 
friends that nothing is further from the purpose 
of Puck than violence to their patriotic instincts, 
we desire to present to their deliberate notice 
the sworn testimony of a wholly unimpeachable 
witness, a gentleman who, like ourselves, gladly 
bears testimony to the kindly and hearty in- 
stincts of good fellowship which characterize 
its inhabitants. His affidavit, made on return- 
ing to New York, is as follows: 


City anD County or NEw York, ss, : 


ERNEST HarvieER, being duly sworn, deposes 
and says that he is a native and resident of 
New York, twenty-three years of age, and that 
his profession is that of newspapers, that on 
Tuesday, April 12th, 1881, he visited the city 
of Philadelph a, and that the fol- 
lowing is a true and faithful rec- =;,—— 
ord of circumstances to him oc- 
curing there: 

Deponent in passing down | 
Chestnut Street, observed a large | 
and excited crowd standing in 
front of a bulletin board, and 
heard boys calling ‘‘extra” and 
saw them selling papers. On in- 
quiry he ascertained that the sen- 
sation related to CHARLEY Ross, 
who was abducted in 1873, and 
whose picture appears periodi- 
cally in the Philadelphia after- 
noon papers. 

Deponent then entered South 
Seventh Street and went to a 
newspaper Office situated therein 
to obtain, if possible, an explana- 
tion of the Charley Ross matter. 
He found it deserted, but behind 
the counter was displayed a pic- 
ture under which appeared this 
emblem: ‘‘Our Choice.” Closer 
examination revealed to deponent 
that it was that of George B. Mc 
Clellan who was a candidate for 
the Presidency in November, 
1864. , 

Deponent thereupon returned 
to Chestnut Street, and, on pro- 
ceeding two squares, encountered 
another newspaper office from 
which “extras” were being rapid- 
ly issued, Deponent inquired of 
a newsboy whether the informa- 
tion these extras contained re- 
lated to Charley Ross, and being 
answered in the negative he then 
bought a copy. Here he read in 
large, black type: ‘‘ The Missing 
Corpse. A. ‘T. Stewart’s body 





- 





said to have been traced to Garden City, L. I. 
Light at last on the robbery. Everything found 
but the remains,” 

Deponent thereupon returned to Seventh 
Street and visited a hotel he had stopped at 
during the Centennial in 1876. He recalled 
that during his stay certain repairs were pro- 
gressing in the tiles of the floor. On entering 
the hotel deponent’s attention was called to the 
repairs to the tiles still in progress, and he was 
accosted by the mason with the remark: ‘‘How 
have you been?” Deponent recognized the 
same mason he had encountered in the same 
place five years previous. Deponent declares 
it to be his deliberate belief that the artisan he 
thus encountered has been engaged in this work 
of repairing the tiles ever since. 

Deponent, on leaving this hotel, observed 
some theatrical announcements in the form of 
a three-sheet poster. From this it appeared 
that the opera of ‘‘H. M.S. Pinafore” was being 
represented in Philadelphia. 

Deponent further avers, swears and says that 
on the morning of Wednesday, April 13, 1881, 
and at the hour of g:30 in the forenoon, he ex- 
perienced great difficulty in obtaining breakfast 
for pay, few of the inhabitants, to all appear- 
ance, having arisen. At the first place he visited 
he saw a woman scrubbing, and in reply to his 
inquiries she said: ‘‘ You are too early. No one 
has come yet.” He crossed over and saw a 
sign ‘‘Centennial Mead. Bower’s Beverage 
for the Million. Pure, Healthful and Nutri- 
tious.” Entering the place he saw four men 
standing in front of the counter. The door 
was open and they were apparently waiting for 
some one, In reply to a query ‘‘ What do you 
want ?” deponent answered: ‘I would fain 
have some Centennial mead,” whereupon the 
four men responded in concert: ‘‘ The Doctor 
hasn’t arrived yet.” They were customers and 
did not seem to be impatient. 











BLOTTS.—*« Wuy Do You PUT YOUR PORTRAIT IN YOUR WINDOW ?” 

SNOBBS.—“‘ WELL, OPPOSITE Is A YounG LaprEes INSTITUTE, AND AS I AM 
OBLIGED TO BE AWAY FROM MY WINDOW, ALL DAY, ATTENDING TO BUSI- 
NESS, I LEAVE THE POOR THINGS MY PICTURE TO COMFORT ’EM.” 





Deponent then proceeded to a restaurant 
situated on Chestnut Street and called “ The 
Oyster Palace.” A woman was scrubbing the 
marble steps. She rose to let deponent pass, 
and asked him: ‘‘ What do you want?” De- 
ponent apologized for intruding at so unseemly 
an hour (9:45 A.M.), and said he would take a 
dozen raw on the deep shell, The woman there- 
upon informed deponent that the man who 
opened them had not yet arrived, but he might 
have the oysters if he would, or could open them 
himself. On deponent’s expression of inability 
and unwillingness to do this the woman resumed 
her scrubbing. 

Deponent, who was almost famished, then 
proceeded to a restaurant in Walnut street and 
asked to be shown a bill of fare. There was 
some delay in complying with this request, and 
two other waiters were summoned. After dili- 
gent search the proprietor appeared and in- 
formed deponent that a customer who had pro- 
ceeded deponent had taken away the bill of 
fare in his pocket. Deponent thereupon called 
for some eggs, but on being informed that they 
were not in season withdrew again to Walnut 
Street. He afterwards obtained some ginger- 
ale and a plum tart at a hostel in Eighth Street. 
Entering Chestnut Street Opera House his atten- 
tion was drawn to the fact that the hands of the 
clock indicated 2:45. Having asked an ex- 
planation of this apparent phenomenon, he was 
shown a copy of the Philadelphia Evening News 
which explained it. The clock, it seems, has 
marked 2:45 for two years. The item in the 
News was to the effect that it seemed to have 
stopped. 

Deponent swears and says that on the after- 
noon of Wednesday, April 13th, 1881, he 
sought, for purposes of social converse, the 
company of a friend at dinner, but on en- 
tering an accredited hotel on Chestnut Street 
they found the entrance strongly bolted. 

After ringing for some min- 

———  utes,and enjoining patience upon 

his companion, deponent perceiv- 

ed acolored porter bearing a large 
bunch of keys in his hands. 

After trying several of these 
with varying success he opened 
the door. This done he asked 
deponent what he wanted. And 
deponent answering ‘‘ dinner” 
he said ‘‘wait a minute,” and 
proceeded to lock, bolt, bar, and 
otherwise secure and protect the 
door. 

Deponent further swears and 
says that at divers and sundry 
places in Philadelphia he observed 
portraits of Garfield and Han- 
cock, and political transparencies 
counselling voters to rally to their 
support; that he heard constant 
allusions to the Centennial, the 
“corner” in Delaware shad, the 
Charley Ross abduction, the pro- 
spective arrival in New York of 
the Obelisk, ‘* 329,” the popular- 
ity of “ Pinafore” and the history 
of the late war. And he states, 
but does not swear, that to the 
best of his observation and belief 
these are the current topics of in- 
terest in Philadelphia at present. 


Personally before me came Ernest 
Harvier, who is to me known, and who 
swears that he has read, and is familiar 
with, the contents of the above affidavit, 
and that the statements therein are true 
to his personal knowledge, except such 
matters as are stated on information and 
belief, and that he believes these to be 
true. 

(Signed,) A. L. CLARKE, 
Notary Public. 
ERNEST HARVIER. 
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LITERARY NOTES. 


«The Woman in Black” is a book recently issued by 
Messrs. T. B. Peterson & Brothers, of Philadelphia. It 
calls itself **the story of a handsome and ambitious wo- 
man, and a powerful novel of English society in high and 
low life; a companion to ‘The Woman in White.’” It 
may be a companion to Wilkie Collins’s well known 
work, but it is a mighty poor one; and the author must 
have felt this, for he carefully conceals his name. The 
story is absurd, the sentiment cheap and the style bad. 
In fact, we do not feel justified in recommending any- 
body to read the novel. 


But, if Messrs. T. B. Peterson & Brothers do occasion- 
ally issue a trashy book, they deserve some credit for the 
many excellent translations they have given us of some of 
the best French novels. Henry Gréville, Octave Feuil- 


let, Prosper Merimée, Georges Sand, Jules Sandeau, 


Emile Zola are now comparatively well known to Amer- 
ican readers, mainly owing to the enterprise of this Phila- 
delphia firm. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


The De Beauplan Opera opened on Monday last at the 
ACADEMY OF Music. The performances will be duly 
noticed. 

This is the tenth week of ‘Billee Taylor” at the 
STANDARD, and we should not be surprised if it were in 
time to be put in the category of ‘‘ Hazel Kirkes.” 

Salvini will take his leave of the great American public 
‘at the ACADEMY OF Music during the week beginning 
May 9th, in a series of four of his most renowned imper- 





sonations. 

The National Academy of Design is now holding its 
annual exhibition. It contains some good work, which, 
with the less meritorious efforts, shall receive notice from 
us in our next issue. 

Lotta appeared as ‘‘ Musette” on Monday night last at 
Abbey’s PARK THEATRE. It is a play that gives her 
almost as much opportunity of showing her peculiar 
talents as *¢ Little Nell and the Marchioness.” 

Brooklyn is now enjoying the performances of the cele- 
brated Vokes family. They are at HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN 
THEATRE, much to the chagrin of Mr. Talmage, who 
feels the utter hopelessness of attempting to outdo them in 
the way of practical gymnastics and the leg drama, as it 
were. : 

Mr. Steele Mackaye is now at the B1jou OPERA House, 

performing with his company in ** Won at Last.” While 
the play is not likely to become such an institution as 
*¢ Hazel Kirke,” it is nevertheless a strong and well writ- 
ten drama, and finds at the Bryou artistic and excellent 
interpretation. 

In three more days the regular season at DALy’s 
THEATRE will end, when the company will travel and 
perform in ‘Cinderella at School,” and other pieces. 
Monday evening, May 2d, the theatrical Summer season 
begins. It differs widely from the astronomical one, for 
it is usually starless. 

*¢Fun on the Bristol,” which is called in the advertise- 
ments ‘Jarrett & Rice’s New Comedy,” is fun of the fun- 
niest kind, and puts large audiences, at HAVERLY’s 
FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE in the best of humors. 
As a rule, we do not care for this class of entertainment. 
Instead of fun, it is, to our minds, often suggestive of 
hilarity in a hearse. 

** Olivette,” with the Comley-Barton Company, John 
Howson and Catherine Lewis, is going on at HAVERLY’s 
FirtH AVENUE THEATRE. It is, by its brightness, light- 
ness and charm making lots of money for somebody— 
certainly not for the men who wrote it, who are probably 
living in a Parisian garret on inferior vin ordinaire and 
jambon aux trichine. 

We have little, if anything, to add to our last notice of 
the «« World” at WALLACK’s. Its draught power is very 
large, which only goes to show that people are very 
human after all, and that high-spiced blood and thunder 
and ingenious mechanical effects will attract when senti- 


fun out of Mo. Fewell, and “Veeping Rachel” and 
‘My Child” have become very popular as sayings. 

The large and ultra-fashionable audiences that attend 
Sadie Bernhardt’s performances serve to show that the 
willowy and enterprising Frenchwoman is a favorite, at 
least among those who ought to be the best judges. She 
will, in any case, carry back to France weighty and me- 
tallic testimony of the appreciation in which she has been 
held by the American public. ‘« La Princesse Georges,” 
“Frou Frou,” ** Camille” and ‘Adrienne ” were played 
last week. ‘‘L’Etrangére” is announced for to-night. Mr. 
Abbey and Mr. Tillottson are to be congratulated on the 
admirable manner in which the professional matinée of 
last Thursday was conducted. It was a real congress of 
the members of the profession and the press. Speculators 
and the outside theatre-goer were completely left out in 
the cold. No money was received for seats on any con- 
sideration. 








A SECOND FIDDLE. 


AKE room for me there, if you please, 
At the end of the row. 
Oh, yes, it’s a deuce of a squeeze— 
That I know. 
But you ’ve horns of a chokier wheeze, 
You have bridges that rustier bow 
Than mine—come, unsharpen your knees, 
Brother Poe. 





You may keep them—your heroes—I sing 
Not of arms, 

And your damsels, no longer I string 
For their charms, 

I have pitched in my time for that key 
And what flats! 

But just list my wild warble and free 
Of my bats. 


Without—the silent streets were gleaming 
With that hard shine of later Fall. 

Within --I blocked the doorway teeming, 
For something stole along the hall. 


The sullen drum, the groaning viol 
Were hushed, the threatening trumpet still, 
And then, both clock-hands topped the dial, 
It ushered in that Sabbath shrill. 


From gilded rail to gilded rafter, 
It climbed, a piercing thing, made mute 
The clink, the crash, the half-world laughter 
By the thin voice of that one flute. 


What dwelt not in the long inflection! 
Dim dreams of pre-existent years. 

The sweet of causeless, vague dejection, 
The sharp of formless, half-seen fears. 


And myriad notes were in its wailing, 
Nuns choired at dusk their vespers low, 

And through a dawn of summer sailing, 
Pipes piped to bay a mist-hid foe. 


And round the frigate’s prow divide 
Cool, tumbling waves, in lazy game; 
Then falls the fog that clothed her side, 
Shorn with a swift, bight blade of flame. 


Last, in a wintry battle valley, 

Far off through waving veils of sleet, 
A single bugler blew to rally 

The dead that lay about his feet. 


To sing of my bats I essayed; 
But it’s clear 
That there’s little about them displayed 
Within here: 
Unless—these my visions be laid 
Unto beer. A. E. WATROUS, 





a@ We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
4a munications. We cannot undertake to send 
42> postal cards to inquiring contributors. We 
#3 cannot undertake to pay attention tostamps 
4a” or stamped envelopes. We cannot undertake 
a&@ to say this more than one hundred and fifty 


Answers fox thy Aurious. 


The pressure on our columns keeps a number “@& 
of ‘ Answers for the Anxious” standing over “#8 
from week to week. Correspondents who are “©& 
not promptly vitrioled will please possess -@& 
their souls in patience, and wait their turn. -@e 

HASELTINE. —She has moved. 

H.N.G., Washington.— You might have done it better. 
The idea is good. Put your Muse into training once more. 

PHOCION HowarD.—Too late, Mr. Howard, too Phila- 
delphia by a week... Otherwise, we should be much ob- 
liged to you. 

G. N. G.—We have handed your three letters to a 
detective bureau. There is a cheerful little law exactly 
covering your case. 

SELDOMFED.—If your watch is in pawn, it may cor- 
rectly be called a detached lever—once. To repeat the 
crime might be fatal. 

ZuLu.—You are so new that you are not dry yet. You 
ought to camp out in a foundry furnace to season your- 
self, or you will crack. 

E. E. R.—You wished us to read your contribution 
through before consigning it to the waste-basket. We 
have complied with your request. 





PRosuNT Qué: OMNIBUs.—You ought to have lived 
back in Horace’s time. Then your verse might have had 
a good chance of passing for novel and original. 


A SuBSCRIBER.~-Of course there is a field for our pen 
and pencil in the direction you indicate. But if you can 
see what is to be done in the field, suppose you suggest it. 

C. O. Lorapo.—You are too excruciatingly witty for 
this generation. Wait a century or two, until the world 
works up to your standard, That won’t happen, how- 
ever, while we are alive. 

T. D. R., Fairfax Court House, Va.—You are in a 
minority. You think you have sent us something funny. 
The rest of the population of the world would disagree 
with you if we gave them a chance to judge. 

Evcu.—You apparently think that you can work off 
on us that venerable jest about the “vegetable time-piece 
—got up at eight o’clock—get a potato-clock.” You will 
discover, if it has not already dawned upon your dark- 
ened intellect, that you will have to arise at a far more 
matutinal hour to compass that little feat. When we are 
dealing with young men of your literary principles, we 
generally make it a point to get up about as far to the 
east as the calendar allows. 

MICHAEL McARoo, Philadelphia, Pa.—We don’t like 
the language of your poem. It is too archaic, too refined, 
too involute. When a man sends us a poem with a stanza 


like this: 
And so he spoke unto the King: 
*¢ I love your daughter fair.” 
And unto him the King replied: 
*¢ Not much for you I care” — 


we generally give him an order on the nearest dry-goods- 
shop for a suit of long clothes and a baby apron, regard- 
ing him either as a modern in his second childhood or as 
a survival of the infancy of the world. 

G. F. RAYMOND, New London.—Yes, that’s just what 
we want, a real, live Groton sensation. We'll publish a 
bay-window extra supplement, with two colored cartoons. 
Much obliged to you for the tip. We shall be delighted 
to send reporters up to interview the prominent citizens 
of the Groton. The first detachment of our represent- 
atives will arrive on the evening train to-morrow. Please 
be ready to receive them with five four-horse coaches and 
a brass band. Engage rooms for them at the principal 
hotels, and pay the board in advance. Also see that the 
triumphal arches are nicely put up in the main streets. 
Our reporters never go anywhere unless triumphal arches 
are provided for them; and they are coming right along 
to take in that Groton sensation. That is what we have 
been waiting for all these years. P. S.—Where 7s Gro- 
ton, anyhow? 


The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 5, 6, 8, 14, 16, 26, 39, 41, 42, 58, 54, 








ment and wit fail todo so. Mr. Elton makes enormous 
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56, 64, 108, 
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THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY OF THE SOUTH INTENDS TO MAINTAI 
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FAT THE EXPENSE OF THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY OF THE NORTH. 
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VENUS AND ADONIS. 


THE FAcTs IN THE CASE BRIEFLY TOLD. 


66 HRICE fairer than myself,” 
Thus our heroine began 
Addressing young Adonis: 
«¢ Whither goest, gentle man ?” 








‘<I go to hunt the boor.” 
«Oh, do not go!” she cried. 

‘“«I really must,” he answered, 
Proceeding with his ride. 


Apprehensive was the maiden 
Of ill to man or steed, 

And wrote him out an order 
For all the pork he’d need. 


But Adonis would nt have it, 
And remarked, with head askew: 
** You'll observe, my freckled beauty, 
That I am not mashed on you.” 
R. W. CRISWELL. 








‘*PENELOPE.” 


From the French of Ludovic Halévy. 








CHAPTER III. 


HE “ Penelope” sailed from Norfolk on 
the 1st of May, left astray consulate agent 
at Tristan da Cunha, and put into Oporto 

to ship a new rudder on the 2d of June, having 
made extremely good time for an American 
man-of-war. It was also necessary to send to 
London for a new set of instruments, the ship’s 
outfit having been supplied by contract awarded 
to a man in Keokuk, Iowa, a friend of the local 
member in the House of Representatives. The 
Keokuk manufacturer had but vague ideas of 
the needs of the naval service, and had sent 
five theodolites and but one defective sextant, 
a little error in judgement which had seriously 
embarrassed the officers of the “ Penelope,” 
accustumed as they were to the vagaries of 
government patronage. This caused a delay 
of seventeen days, and gave time for Third 
Lieutenant Barnaby to send to Miss Everett’s 
London banker for letters, 

Eleven arrived. The first began: ‘‘My own 
Frederick,” and the last ended: ‘! Your own 
Annetta,” and the intervening matter was 
strictly in the same styie. Third Lieutenant 
Barnaby read them all through several times, 
and wrote one letter back which for length and 
fervor threw the eleven into the shade. 

The next letter he posted was from Monrovia. 
It described in a very interesting manner the 
condition of the negro colonists and that of his 
own heart, and expressed the hope of returning 
to New York eleven months from date. Letter 
number 3 bore the postmarks and the triangular 
stamps of the Cape of Good Hope. The date 
on the postmarks was the 19th of August, and 
a postscript announced that the ‘‘ Penelope” 
was going into the dry-dock to be caulked. The 
various vessels of the United States navy are 
oftener out of the water than any craft afloat, 
with the exception of racing shells, 


* 
* * 


In the meantime, the house of Eli Bigbee & 
Co, flourished. Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee 
attended strictly to business, down-town and 
up-town. It is true that, during the summer 
season, he paid frequent and extended visits to 
Newport, that he spent a week at Mount Desert 
in August, and a fortnight in the White Mount- 
ains in October, but he did his duty by the 
‘ correspondence forwarded to him, and there 
was but little going on to call for his presence 
in the city while the faithful Gooberson re- 
mained at his post in the front office. Goober- 





son took a fortnight’s vacation once every two 
years. He spent it at Camden, New Jersey, 
the home of the Goobersons, and received tel- 
‘egrams from the office three times a day. 

Mr. Bigbee was happy, perhaps more happy 
than he had reason for being. A cousin who 
is also a suitor has many advantages over a 
cousin who is not a suitor, in his opportunities 
of proximity, and the familiarity which tradi- 
tional etiquette allows him. But he has also 
certain disadvantages. He never knows ex- 
actly where he stands, Privileges are accorded 
him which would mean everything to a stranger, 
but which mean nothing to a member of the 
family. He never knows the wild alternations 
of hope and despair by which the outsider, 
striking a careful average, ascertains his posi- 
tion, He is always treated with an easy affa- 
bility which may mean a readiness to accept 
his company for life, and may mean only utter 
indifference. He hangs just midway between 
heaven and earth, and never knows whether 
he is going to rise or to fall. 

But Claude Alphonse was happy. At the 
least, he could always be near Annetta. Third 
Lieutenant Barnaby was no longer near to 
come between. them. If Annetta sat up every 
night after the hop or the private theatricals or 
the moonlight walk, she never told him, you 
may be sure, and he never knew it. And An- 
netta Everett was not the sort of girl to grow 
pale and interestingly melancholy because her 
lover’s ship had put into Madagascar for repairs 
to the rigging supplied by a campaign sign- 
painter whose bill had never been paid by the 
Central Committee of the party that carried 
the last elections. 

But, of course, Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee 
reached the boundary-line of his fool’s paradise 
after a while. In November, Third Lieutenant 
Barnaby, imagining, as lovers will imagine, that 
his last letter had not reached its destination, 
took to sending his epistles to the care of Messrs. 
Eli Bigbee & Co., Exchange Place, New York, 
U.S.A. When the head of the firm took the 
two first envelopes up to his cousin Annetta, 
he thought only that the young lady must have 
a friend in the coffee-tradeat Aden. But by the 
time he took up the ninth, he 











promptly to adopt a young man or marry an 
old one, just to keep the wine-cellar up to the 
standard. 

Claude Alphonse had his cousin all to him- 
self, and he made the most of his chance. In 
his own simple and slip-shod dialect, he asked 
her what that Third Lieutenant of Marines was 
doing, anyway; and whether she thought more 
of a man who went gallivanting off around the 
world than she did of a feller who stayed at 
home and looked after her to the best of his 
ability and who was all broke up about her, as 
all the rest of the fellers had noticed, and who 
wasn’t going to make a guy of himself, but who 
thought he had a right to know, by Jove, how 
much show he’d got. 

Whether or no he had the right to the in- 
formation, Mr. Bigbee knew how much show 
he had, without waiting long. 

“T am engaged to Lieutenant Barnaby,” 
said Miss Everett. 

‘¢ Solid ?” inquired Mr. Bigbee. 

Miss Everett hesitated. The obvious offen- 
siveness of her cousin’s attitude towards Lieu- 
tenant Barnaby was in some measure atoned 
for by the flattering sincerity of his previous 
appeal to her. She did not wish to sweep con- 
temptuously out of the room without giving 
him an answer, 

‘‘ Lieutenant Barnaby is poor,” she said: 
‘and I have promised to wait for him,” 

Then she arose and departed with dignity; 
but not with sufficient speed to lose Mr. Big- 
bee’s placid response: 

‘“* Well, 1’m coming in on that wait, Cousin 
Annetta. ’Spect I can stay just as long as 
Barnaby. I’m betting on it.” 

Mr. Bigbee’s love affair was thereafter carried 
on upon a business basis. He understood his 
position precisely, and he guided himself ac- 
cordingly. 

Nor did he regard the situation as utterly 
hopeless. His cousin was engaged, of course; 
but her betrothed was far away, and likely to 
remain away. That sweet quality in the femi- 
nine nature which takes the place of masculine 
honor of course impels a woman to be truer to 
her absent sweetheart than she might be to a 





began to have his suspicions. 
The new style of address was 
not continued for any length 
of time; but it was used quite 
long enough to make Mr. Big- 
bee certain that the ‘ Pene- 
lope” was laid up for repairs 
at Aden. Such was the case. 

Melancholy was now once 
more an unwelcome guest in 
the private office of Eli Bigbee 
& Co.; but Claude Alphonse 
had been so long on friendly 
terms with Hope that he rallied 
his forces after a little medita- 
tion, and determined upon a 
trial of strength between him- 
self and the absent Barnaby. 

He chose for the attack the 
first evening on which his aunt 
resumed her at homes, rightly 
judging that only the old hab- 
itués of the house would be on 
hand, and that the mistress of 
the house would take them 
under her especial charge, 
leaving Miss Annetta Everett 
comparatively free. Five old 
gentlemen and a two-hundred- 
and-fifty-pound dowager turn- 
ed up to munch Albert biscuit 
and sip the strong tea and weak 
sherry which women always 
provide for their friends. Wid- 
ows who do not wholly with- 
draw from ‘society’ ought 








ANOTHER GREATEST EFFORT. 


WIDENING THE SPLIT IN THE REPUBLICAN PARTY. 
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man on the spot and capable of watching over 
his own interests. But Mr. Bigbee well knew 
that, while love may be easily fed on such un- 
substantial food as sighs and kisses, it is not 


likely to live long upon a strict starvation diet 


of mere epistolary endearments. A separation 
for a definite period is to be endured by two 
loving hearts; but when there is no term set to 
a true lover’s exile, he must have indeed a rich 
and fervent vocabulary if he expects to make 
his correspondence a fair substitute for his per- 
sonal presence. 

Consequently, Mr. Bigbee saw several gleams 
of hope in the future. He was wholly ignorant 
of the methods by which his rival’s absence had 


been secured ; but he know enough to appreciate | 


its value, and to strive to profit by it. 


Still, it must be admitted that he made but | 
His part had to be merely. 


small progress. 
passive at the best, and it was hard work to 
steer a judicious middle course between com- 
monplace politeness and unauthorized ardor. 
He was, of course, wholly debarred from any 
active love-making. He could only seek to win 
the desire of his heart by a mild, unobtrusive, 
but persistent exhibition of his own good quali- 
ties and his admiration for hers. This was a 
slow game, yet, he thought, one worth playing, 
and he played it, in his own language, for all it 
was worth. 

He was his cousin’s devoted attendant all 
through the winter and the spring. She could 
not well refuse his proffered services, or dismiss 
him from her presence; for no one save himself 
knew of her engagement, and she had to 
acknowledge that he had not only showed 
every disposition to respect the confidence she 
had reposed in him, but had assumed an atti- 
tude to which no one could possibly take ex- 
ception. To the eye of the world he was nota 
suitor; and to her only just enough of a suitor 
to flatter any woman’s vanity without letting 
her feel herself in danger. 

But as spring deepened into summer, Mr. 
Bigbee began once more to feel nervous and 
dejected. For a fool, he had certainly been 
doing very cleverly all these months; and he 
felt that he had stay enough in him to pass 
Third-Lieutenant Barnaby in the long run. 
The trouble was that the run was not long 
enough. After stopping at many ports for all 
manner of repairs, the ‘‘ Penelope’ was now 
due at her last station. After that, she had 
only to make the trip from Sydney to San 





Francisco, which even she could do in two 
months, and then a furlough and a Pacific R.R. 
train would bring the Lieutenant to the front 
once more. 

Mrs. Ann Alphonsina Bigbee saw the veil of 
gloom upon her son’s brow, and heard also 
from Gooberson that work was behindhand at 
the office. She said nothing; but on May rst, 
one year after that hapless craft had left Nor- 
folk, Mr. Bigbee read in the Hera/d that ‘‘ The 
‘Penelope,’ U. S. N., now in commission at 
Sydney, N. S. W., has been ordered to join 
Gripcarver’s Antarctic Exploring Expedition, 
without delay.” 

(To be continued.) 








BomBeERs are not allowed to loaf around the 
Czar’s palace.—Phila, Bulletin. 

CINCINNATI is rechristened by the New York 
Commercial Advertiser, Its new name is Trichi- 
nopolis, 

BEECHER says “‘we pray too much.” This 
explains why the average newspaper man’s 
breeches always bag at the knees.— Zifusville 
Sunday World. 

SoME of these days when the people get 
thoroughly aroused they will send none but 
tongue tied men to the United States Senate. 
—Phila. Krontkle- Herald, 

A MAN in the suburbs has found a bed of re- 
markably fine clay on his property, but is un- 
decided whether to start a brickyard or a 
French candy factory.—Phila. News. 

Ir is supposed that when winter was going 
out it collided with spring coming in, and the 
seasons were so badly telescoped that it is 
difficult to tell t’ other from which.—Norris/own 
Ferald, 

THERE are mean men in this world. A 
Washington street man put a basket that had 
four kinds of paint upset over it and had then 
been run over by an omnibus, in his show win- 
dow and crowds of women stopped to look at 
it and study it, and then the poor creatures 
went home resolved to have one of that style 
of straw bonnets, anyway.— Boston Post, 

THE Secretary announced a letter from 
Michigan City, from a colored woman, asking 
the advice of the Club as to naming her baby 
George Washington Smith. 

“It am my solid opinyon,” answered the 
President, ‘‘dat it am 
time for our race to hang 








THE Wor.p’s Fair’s Last Move. 





up on immortal names, I 
spect dar am about half-a- 
million George Washing- 
tons, Thomas Jeffersons 
an’ Henry Clays doing 
whitewashin’ an’ barberin’ 
in dis kentry,an’ youkent 
strike a hotel whar de din- 
in’-room won’t pan out 
at least two Abe Lincolns 
and one Gineral Scott. 
Wen I see a policeman 
trottin’ Gineral Grant 
Jones or Benjamin Frank- 
lin Hooper down to de 
cooler fur stealin’ hens or 
pickin’ clothes off de line, 
it convinces me dat his 
mudder got sick in her 
anxiety to hunt him up a 
name. If I had a leetle 
black baby an’ didn’t 
want to call him Jim, or 
John, or Moses, or Pete, 
I’d name him Nebakanee- 
zer an’ done wid it, an’ de 
bigger name he had de 
less I’d ’spect of him.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 
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THE NOCTURNAL COW, 


With the opening of my spring movements 
in the agricultural line comes the cow. 

Laramie has about seven cows that annoy me 
a good deal. They work me up so that | lose 
my equanimity. I have mentioned this matter 
before, but this spring the trouble seems to 
have assumed some new features. The prevail- 
ing cow for this season seems to be a seal- 
brown cow with a stub tail, which is arranged 
asanight key. She wears it banged. 

The other day I had just planted my cellu- 
loid radishes and irrigated my royal Bengal 
turnips and sown my hunting-case summer 
squashes, and this cow went by trying to con- 
vey the impression that she was out for a walk. 

That night the blow fell. The queen of night 
was high in the blue vault of heaven and the 
twinkling stars. All nature was hushed to re- 
pose. The people of Laramie were in their beds. 
So were my hunting-case summer squashes. | 
heard a healthy step near the conservatory 
where my celluloid radishes and pickled beets 
are growing, and I arose. 

* * * * * 


It was a lovely sight. At the head of the 
procession there was a seal-brown cow with a 
tail like the handle on a pump, and standing at 
an angle of forty-five degrees. 

That was the cow. 

Following at a rapid gait was a bewitching 
picture of alabaster limbs and Gothic joints and 
Wamsutta muslin night robe. 

That was me. 

The queen of night withdrew behind a cloud. 

The vision seemed to break her all up. 

Bye-and-bye there was a crash, and the seal- 
brown cow went home carrying the garden gate 
with her as a kind of keepsake. She had a plenty 
of garden gates at home in her collection, but 
she had none of that particular pattern. So she 
wore it home around her neck. 

The writer of these lines then carefully 
brushed the sand off his feet with a pillow sham 
and retired to rest. 

When the bright May morn was ushered in 
upon the busy world the radish and squash bed 
had melted into chaos and there only remained 
some sticks of stove wood and the tracks of a 
cow, interspersed with the dainty little foot- 
prints of some Peri or other who evidently 
stepped about four yards at a lick, and could 
wear a number nine shoe if necessary. 

Yesterday morning it was very cold, and 
when I went out to feed my royal self-acting 
hen, I found thissame cow wedged into the hen 
coop. QO, blessed opportunity! O, thrice 
blessed and long-sought revenge! 

Now I had her where she could not back 
out, and [secured a large picket from the fence, 
and took my coat off, and breathed in a full 
breath. I did not want to kill her, I simply 
wanted to make her wish that she had died of 
membranous croup when she was young. 

While I was spitting on my hands she seemed 
to catch my idea, but she saw how hopeless was 
her position. I brought down the picket with 
the condensed strength and eagerness and 
wrath of two long, suffering years, It struck 
the corner of the hen-house. There was a 
deafening crash and then all was still, save the 
low, rippling laugh of the cow, as she stood in 
the alley and encouraged me while I nailed up 
the hen-house again. 

Looking back over my whole life, it seems 
to me that it is strewn with nothing but the 
rugged ruins of my busted anticipations,—‘‘ Bill 
Nye and Boomerang.” By Bill Nye. 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. aut CROWN BRUg, 

WN TOOTH BRUSHE — ne 

CRO TOOT ISHES Uf : DE. 
BEAR THIS STAMP. ARRANTED PERFES® 
FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 
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THE GENUINE 


Brown’s Ginger 
is known to do its 
work! Why lose 
time in experiment- 
ing? In CHOLERA 
and CRAMPS time 
is precious. 


Frederick Brows, 


PHILADELPHIA. 








STRAITON & STORM’S 
“Owl” Havana Cigarettes 





LADIES AND CHILDREN 
ARE CAUTIONED 
NOT TO USE THEM, 


Asthey are MADE OF PURE TOBACCO, and are 
INTENDED FOR oy ONLY. . 


PROLOGUE. 


‘‘ Friends that we know not,” late we said. 
We know you now, true friends, who still, 
Where’er Time’s tireless scythe has led, 
Have wrought with us through good and ill— 
Have toiled the weary sheaves to fill. 
Hail, then, O known and tried!—and you 
Who know us not to-day, but will— 
Hail to you all, Old Friends and New! 
With no scant store our barns are fed: 
The full sacks bulge by door and sill, 
With grain the threshing-floors are spread, 
The piled grist feeds the humming mill; 
And, but for ycu, all this were nil— 
A harvest of lean ears and few, 
But fer your service, friends, and skill: 
Hail to you all, Old Friends and New. 
But hark! — Is that the Reaper’s tread ? 
Come, let us glean once more until 
Here, where the snowdrop lifts its head, 
The days bring round the daffodil; 
Till winds the last June roses kill, 
And Autumn comes; till, ’neath the yew, 
Once more we cry, with Winter chill, 
Hail to you all, Old Friends and New! 
Envoy. 
Come! Unto all a horn we spill, 
Brimmed with a foaming Yule-tide brew. 
Hail to you all, by vale and hill!— 
Hail to you all, Old Friends and New! 
—Austin Dobson in the Antiquary. 


AMONG ARTEMUS Warp’s youthful diversions 
was the writing of letters to prominent persons 
in all parts of the country whose names he hap- 
pened to see in print—entire strangers to him. 
These usually referred to some prospective busi- 
ness arrangement. Thus he would write to some 
gentleman in New York: ‘‘ Dear Sir—I’m sorry 
to say I sha’n’t be able to get that harness done 
on the day I promised ;” or, ‘I will not beable 
to call at your house, as you requested,” etc. 
In this mystification of unsuspecting people he 
was not unlike the German Owlglass, who, 
while always playing the fool, never lacked fools 
upon whom he might try experiments, Nothing 
seemed to please him more than to get the bet- 
ter of his brother Cyrus. One very cold night 
in the winter, when he had come home at a 
late hour from an entertainment, instead of 
going quietly to hisroom, for which his mother 
had provided by leaving the doors unfastened, 
he stationed himself in the street and called to 
his brother as if in deep distress about some- 
thing. Cyrus was slow to wake and appear. 
Charles continued calling, and with more agony, 
“Cy! Cy! Ho! Cy!” When Cyrus at last 
came to the window, he solemnly asked, ‘‘ Do 
you really think, Cyrus, that it is wrong to keep 
slaves?” — Scribner for May, 

THE Russian exiles are not all of them well 
educated, though many of them have had very 
Siberia advantages. —Andrews’s Am, Queen, 





Weakness and sickness changed to health and strength with 
Hop Bitters, always. 


ONS’ UMBRELLAS 


‘LY 
are stamped ‘Lyon, Maker,” and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 











The Thurbers claim that they changed the imitation “Snide of 
the Kitchen” as soon as they bought it, so that it was dissimilar 
to SAPOLIO. The sworn evidence shows that they did not do 
so ‘*because it would be voluntarily admitting the fraud.’ They 
waited until convicted by the Supreme Court, which ordered them 
to change its appearance at once. They obeyed. SAPOLIO, 
standing upon its recognized merits as the best cleaning and 


scouring soap in the market, is used by all housekeepers. 


JACOBS O lL 

















THE GREAT 


PERMAAEWEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 

No Preparation on earth equals St. JAcoBs OIL as 
a safe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims, 

Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8.4 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
ck operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Civil Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelied 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
Noted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &€ CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 














Established 1838. 


— & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watche-, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

« 363 CANAL STREET, 

Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The iargest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly exec uted. Goods sent, 0. D. 
S. Send for Price List. 









Y GQ 


_—— toany part ofthe U. 











FOR SALE B Our new Stylographic Pen (just pate nted), ha the 
Acker, Merrall & Condit, Park & Tilford, ooueriy Sulemmaie poing, section, ie hg very jae 
And Other First-Class Dealers. 13, 169 Broadway, New York. Send ie ae. 
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TELS ONE may smile respectfully when Carlyle Send one, two, three, or five del- 
says of “his Jeanie:”” “ Not all the Sands and crane ee 


N EW YORK Eliots and babbling cohue of ‘ celebrated scribb- elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 


to all Chicago. Address, 


ling women’ that have strutted over the world sap 
in my time, could, it seems to me, if all boiled C. F GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
73 Madison Street, Chicago. 


AND 
TARRY TOWN COACH down and distilled to essence, make one such 
woman.” But remembering Mill’s similar wife- 
e ” worship, it is a slight shock to one’s feelings to 
&6 read Carlyle’s disparaging allusions to his 
an LV friend’s bride. It would be interesting to know 
y] en revanche what Mill thought of Mrs. Carlyle. 
— Scribner for May. 


WILL LEAVE 
Ir is exceedingly kind of the person behind DELICIOUS CAN DIES 
THE HOTEL BRUNSWICK, you at the theatre to repeat to his company, 

















NEW YORK in a voice loud enough to be heard half a FRESH DAILY 
‘ dozen seats away, all the bright things said J... .. » * : : 
: ’ ; SENT TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY ON RECEIP’ 
oe of ie ae am, Oe, upon the stage. You feel in your heart of OF MONEY—40 AND 60 CENTS PER pouND. 
EVERY DAY (SUNDAYS EXCEPTED) hearts a feeling akin to that evoked by the | our rine CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS MUST BE 
philanthropist who has seen the piece before TRIED TO BE APPRECIATED. 
At Ten o’clock. and gently breaks to you coming events by 
telling what they are going to do next. Alas! 909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 
RETURNING FROM THE we fear that these friends to humanity are not NEW YORK CITY. 
always appreciated as they should be.—Boson R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER : 
VINCENT HOUSE, TAR RYTOWN, Transcript. of 25 cents. Address is fe ba 
At Three o'clock . ‘ ‘ . - lard. cl Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 
ECIPE for oilymargarine: Peanut lard, oleo, H. WALDSTEIN, 


as ils, al ids 1 dirty work . Mix.— 
Seats may be secured at the Hotel Brunswick. | Por Jernis Gases) OK PERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eyes Firrep with Surrasce Grassss. Consultation, i. quiry 


HH a K CH and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impairedr 
M [ \ « 6 The statement made by the Thurbers that Judge Westbrook Fietp, Marine, Orera and Tovrt ts Gia.ses of superioe 
quality, and a choice assortment of Optica Goons at moderat. 
AMERICAN AND SWISS decided that their ‘‘Snide of the Kitchen” was not an infringe- | prices. Art?ficial Human Eyes, Send for Catalogue. 
x 
CRANDALL & CO., 


569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORK, 
324 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 











ment of SAPOLIO, takes high rank among the catalogue of 


‘*Thurber Romances.”” Judge Westbrook simply dissolved * 
g | temporary injunction pending the trial of the case upon its merits. 

















A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. It was tried upon its merits, appealed by the Thurbers to the Established 40 Years. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND full bench, and decision confirmed, all the judges concurring: eaatad wee. oY) ee - 
DLA MOR DS, or rs = acter | SEED om mer es 

= ff tained by it and the public. 
e , > 

No. 5 Maiden Lane. INE. Rnng ape ie » 

$7 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfi Care for your feet if you wouk! l-cep comfortable, Use German STE PA BOOK BINDER, 
free. Address Truk & Co., Augusta, Maine. Corn Remover. Sold by druggis: . 25 cts. No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 





A REMARKABLE ENGLISH INVENTION 


THE LONDON GALVANIC GENERATOR, 
A ROYAL REMEDY! 


Now offered to the American Public by 
THE PALL MALL ELECTRIC ASS’N: OF LONDON 


_. Agreat revolution in Medical Practice has spread throughout England. 
Tt has a discovered that most remarkable cures attend the application of 
a newly invented Galvanic Generator to diseased parts of the body. Ex- 
perience has shown that they act immediately upon the blood, nerves and 
tissues producing more relief in a few hours than medicine has given in weeks 
and months. There is no shoc¥ or unpleasant feeling attending their use, and 
they can be worn day or night, interfering in no way with the dress or oc- 
cupation of daily life. Full directions accompany each one. Every mail brings 
us most gratifying letters from those using them. 


THE GENERATOR QUICKLY CURES 


Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints, 
Constipation, Gout, Debility, Heartburn, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Weak Stomach, 
Dyspepsia, Aches and Pains, Weak Back, 
alaria, Chills & Fever, Nervous Troubles. 
Sciatica, Vertigo, Indigestion, & all their 
Complications, 


THERE IS NO WAITING, IT ACTS IMMEDIATELY!! 


A Guarantee goes with every Generator, 
OUR MOTTO BEING ‘‘NO CURE, NO PAY,” 




















From a Rail Road Contractor.—BosTon, Mass., January 28th, 1881. 
Bad digestion and dyspepsia, caused by hurried eating while traveling, has made me a sufferer 

for years. Your Generator has made me a well man, and I would advise others to try it. Please 

send me three more to General P. 0., Galveston, Tex. Enclosed is 3 dollars. R. H. SANDFORD. 








From a Naval Officer.—PHILADELPHIA, Pa., February 5th, 1881. 
Your Generator has proved a blessing to me. I have been a great sufferer from liver trouble and 
constipation, but am now relieved entirely. I was doubtful at first as I had tried all sorts of batteries 
and pads without effect. There is no trouble in wearing it and it certainly is more agreeable than 
drugs. K. T. CRAWFORD, U.S. N. 
From Reverend C. Q. Huntington.—Astor Tovsr, N. Y. City, Thursday. | — —_ ‘ ne yr suger 4. &. Ly a op mene TL, December 17th, 1880. 
ending a meeting of our cle: I was induced to buy your Generator for in- ae Sen © ee stopped my rheumatic pains in two hours and it has nut returned now in 
Gen have aac at for Some Nothing hitherto tried did me any good; but 5 ogg eee ted = = epi a toad owe Any — also relieved the pain in my wife's 
believing in electricity and having found an infallible cure for headache in Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush, I back, and she says it is worth its weight in gold. Enclosed tind $2.00, please send two more fur a friend. 
determined to buy a Generator, which, I am glad to say, relieved mo at once, and I now feel entirely cured. | (Masor) A. H. TOWNSEND, 
I shall lose no opportunity te recommend it, and take this method of thanking you. (Rev.) C. Q. HUNTINGTON. Many more could be printed, did spaco permit. 


Having purchased the sole right to introduce them in America we will send them on trial, post paid, on receipt of $1.00, which will be returned, if they fail to relie 
after a reasonable time. Remittance can be made in Check, Draft. Post Office Order, Currency, or ~tamps, an should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, No, 842 Froadway 
New York, (Mention this Paper), or we wiil send them by Express, C. O. D., with the privilege of opening and examitning, but the Expiess Charges wiil add considerably to your cost? 


or ask your Druggist to obtain them for you. Agents wanted in every town. : 
been imposed upou if you have bought a ‘Battery,’ ‘Pad,’ or ‘Medal’, thinking it was the Generator. Its great S 
England’! ony me the Market to be Flooded with Cheap, Worthless Imitations. Sve that the Name “Pall Mall” is Stamped < on the back. = 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


INDIA SHAWLS. 
Spring exposition of novelties in India 
Camel’s Hair Square Shawls containing 
some very rare and choice colorings, Also 
a fine assortment of plain solid colored 
Chuddas. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
GONSTABLE & CO, 


MADE-UP LACE GOODS 


In New and Novel Shapes for evening and 
street wear. 

RICH LACES 
In the most fashionable styles. Bridal Veils 
and Flounces to correspond in Point and 
Duchesse Lace. Spanish Nets and Hand- 
run Trimming Laces, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


NEW YORK. 

















AAR 
BEAD EDGE’ 
+CUFFS: 
ALWAYS GIVE 
SATISFACTION 
THE BEST MADE 


KEEPS S: SHIRTS. 


Keep’s Patent Partly-Made Shirts are indispensable to every 
lady who wishes to make her husband’s shirts at home, Six 


for $6. ee 
Keep’s Perfect Fitting Santen Shirts to Measure, 
Six for $9. 
The best that can be Beet Trek at any Price. 
Bosoms 3ply. Best Irish Linen. 


KEEBEY'’s EID S*LovVveEes. 
Our own manufacture. The best, $1 pair. 
UNDERWEAR, COLLARS, CUFFS, 
HANDKERCHIEFS, SCARFS, TIES, 
JEWELRY, UMBRELLAS. 


Samples and Circulars Mailed Free. 
ll Goods Warranied, 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


687 Broadway, 841 Fulton Street, 
1,198 Broadway, f New York. Brooklyn. 


A.WEIDMANN 2 CO., 


306 Broadway, cor. Duane St., 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASE S. 


Manufacturers of the patented **‘Humpty Dumpty” Face. 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
PE fl \ warner 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SatE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 























Works, Oamden, N.J. 26 John St., New York. 


Q A" Gold, Chromo & Lit’g.Cards, (No2 Alike,) Name On, 
O ite. Cutnton Bros., Clintonville, Conn. 








On the way to Terre Haute, a traveler, with 
the air and appearance of a man who knew 
it all, approached the fat passenger and said, 
in the shocked tones of a man of fine feelings: 

**Wasn’t it dreadful ?” 

“‘T should say it was,” the fat passenger 
replied. 

“Did you hear about it ?” the traveler con- 
tinued, more impressive than ever. 

“*T saw it,” the fat passenger replied, even 
more impressively. 

There was an awkward silence of several 
minutes between them, and the traveler went 
back to his seat with a discouraged expression. 
Presently he came forward and approached the 
tall, thin passenger. 

‘* Sir,” he said, “did you know they were 
taking up a collection for his family ?” 

‘*] should pause to hesitate,’’ said the tall, 
thin passenger. ‘I headed the list with a ten- 
dollar note myself.” 

The smart traveler’s countenance dropped, 
but he spoke still hopefully: 

‘‘Ah, you heard of the sad circumstance, 
then?” 

‘* Heard of it ?”’ exclaimed the tall, thin pas- 
senger. ‘‘I was mixed up in it all the way 
through,” 

The smart traveler sighed and once more re- 
sumed his seat. His face brightened up after a 
while, and he came to the front once more, 
laying his hand softly on the arm of the sad 
passenger, 

“Sir,” he said, ‘did you know the train 
ran over a man at the last station ?” 

‘‘He was my only brother,” said the sad 
passenger, in a hushed murmur. And then he 
bent his head forward and covered his face 
with his hands, 

The smart traveler looked really distressed. 
But he rallied bye and bye, and, in a last de- 
termined effort, he approached the man on the 
wood-box. Assuming an expression of the 
most intense horror, he said: 

‘Pitiful heavens! I am faint with fear and 
horror yet! Did you know the train struck a 
man on that bridge and tore him to pieces?” 

The man on the wood-box leaned forward, 
shaded his mouth with his hand, and said, in a 
thrilling whisper, that went hissing down the car: 

“Sh! Don’t give it away, but I am the 
man!” 

It seemed to be about time to close the lodge. 
— Burdette in Hawkeye. 


A NEws item says “ Kalamazoo is shipping 
wind-mills to New Zealand.” If Kalamazoo 
wants to earn a high niche in the temple of 
fame, let her ship the Washington wind-mill, 
with all the appurtenances thereunto belong- 
ing, to New Zealand.—Norristown Herald. 


THE Cleveland Herald having published some 
verses, entitled ‘‘ Why Do I Sing ?”’ and written 
by a young woman, the Chicago 7riune rejoins 
that it is probably because her. father paid 
about $500 to a music-teacher for spoiling a 
good stocking-darner. 


You can bet the next world’s fair will not 
be held in New York. If the next world has 
a fair it won’t be anywhere near that city, and 
New Yorkers won’t even read about it in the 
papers.— Lowell Citizen. 





(Chambersburgh (Pa.) Herald.] 

After vainly spending five hundred dollars for other 
remedies to relieve my wife, I have no hesitation in de- 
claring that St. Jacobs Oil will cure Neuralgia, says 
M. V. B. Hersom, Esq. (of Pinkham & Hersom), Boston, 
Mass., an enthusiastic indorser of its merits. 





Beauty in the feet may be found by using German Corn Re- 
mover. Sold by druggists. 25 cents. 





‘*May it please Your Honor, to show the respectability cf the 
witness, it is in evidence that he was once a member of the Legis- 
lature.”’ ‘* ‘I'he Court has its doubts as to whether that strength- 
ens his character very materially.’’ ‘But, Your Honor, he smokes 


Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull Smoking To- 
basse.” ** Hold, enough; that settles it; the Court is entirely 
atisfied.”’ 





JAMES McCREERY & CO. have the 
largest and most elegant stock of 
SILKS, SATINS and VELVETS they 
have ever shown, including many new 
and beautiful fabrics for Spring and 
Summer wear. 


JAMES McCREERYA€ CO. 
Broadway & 11th St., 
New York. 





ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 





Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 





SILKS AND SATINS. ® SUITS AND CLOAKS. 
DRESS GOODS. *% BOYS’ SUITS. 
MILLINERY. FANCY GOODS 
DOMESTICS. “ *. UNDERWEAR. 
LINENS. “LACES. 


~* JONES *, 
* * 


* Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue * 
AND 
- Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. % 


* * 
*. JONES ,* 


sHors %& CUTLERY. 














UPHOLSTERY, * » a” CROCKERY. 
FURNITURE. GLASSWARE. 
LACE CURTAINS. * * REFRIGERATORS. 


CARPETS, RUGS, ETC. %& House Furstsuinc Goons. 





MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 


Prompt Attention to all Requests. 


UNEQGUALLED INDUCEMENTS TO OUT OF TOWN RESIDENTS. 
SAMPLES SENT FREE. 
CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JONES 4222: 225: JONES 
J. WJOHNSTON, 





»SHIRT Se 
260 GRAND ST.NY. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 











Catalogues sent on application. 


er day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $20 Kadress Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 





















































A pollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


British Medical Fournal, 


“Most safe, delicious, and wholesome.” 
New York World. 


ANNUAL SALE, 9 MILLIONS. 


Of all Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


sees neanaataaae SCHANZLIN, 


180 FULTON ST., 
betw. Broadway and Church Street. 
SOLE AGENT 


IN THE EASTERN STATES 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 








Trade Mark. 





PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, irmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Bottlers of RinGLer’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukce Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER ey Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


THE GREAT SUMMER DRINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL & COCHRANE’S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


AND 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the Cork is 
branded ‘‘ Cantrell & Cochrane, Dublin and Belfast.”’ 











JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York, 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...............+0+- $6.00 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


. INDIAN CLUBS, 
; DUMB-BELLS, 


wy And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS. ARCHERY ETC. 


a illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
nts. SENT "TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
A THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St. New York. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Be or Lounge, com 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by rail panei attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
OQ. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 






















lars. Quote Puck. Address the 
WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 





ORGANRS, he oy 





BEATTY’S 


Set Reeds on/ Zs 
Daniel F. Sestic Wachington Not 


PUCK. 


“TWO TOLLAR?” 


There was a slight blaze on the roof of a 
house on Russell Street a few days ago, and 
when the insurance adjusters went up to make 
their survey they found that about two dollars 
would cover all the loss. 

‘¢ Two tollar,’’ exclaimed the owner when he 
heard the decision—‘‘I can’t take no two 
tollar.” 

‘* But you see for yourself that a dozen shin- 
gles and an hour’s work will make good all 
damages.” 

‘¢ Gentlemens, you doan’ put me off like dot. 
Vhen my vhife finds dot we vhas on fire, she 
creams boleece and murder und falls down 
sthairs. Would you let your vhife fall down 
sthairs for dot sum? If so, I goes home mit 
you und sees der fun.” 

‘¢ We do not insure husbands and wives, but 
buildings,” was the reply. 

“‘T know, but mein oldest poy he runs for 
der fire-box und falls a picket-fence oafer und 
breaks his good clothes all to pieces. Two tol- 
lar! Dot doan’ bay me for goming op here.” 

‘Yes, but we can only pay for actual dam- 
ages.” 

“‘ Dot's all Ivhant. Who stole my dog vhen 
my house vhas on fire? Dot dog ish gone, 
und he vhas ten tollar wort.” 

‘‘We didn’t insure the dog.” 

‘*Und maybe you don’t insure dem poys who 
sat on der fence and called out: ‘ Dot ole 
Dutchman’s red nose has set his house on fire!’ 
Do you oxpect I take such sass like dot for two 
tollar? Und vhen der firemens come here dey 
break mein clothes-lines down mit der ladders, 
und dey spill wasser all oafer my carpets. Two 
tollar! Vhell, vhell! you go right avhay from 
here, und I takes dot old insurance bolicy und 
steps him into der mudt!””—Detroit Free Press. 

Ir was a Boston girl who asked: ‘‘ Why is 
it that two souls, mated in the impenetrable 
mystery of their nativity, float by each other 
on the ocean currents of existence without be- 
ing instinctively drawn together, blended and 
beautified in the assimilated alembic of eternal 
love?” That is an easy one. It is because 
butter is forty-five cents a pound, and a good 
sealskin sacque rates as high as $500. The 
necessaries of life must experience a fall in 
price before two souls will readily blend in the 
assimilated alembic and so forth.— Norristown 
Herald. 

From off the running rivulet the icy chain is 
thawed, 

And the flutter of the winglet of the dovelet is 
abroad ; 

The quacklet of the ducklet in the brooklet 
we can hear, 

And the rootlet of the piglet will presently 
appear. 

—Andrews’s Am. Queen. 





The Greatest Blessing. 


A simple, pure, harmless remedy, that cures every time, and 
prevents disease by keeping the biood pure, stomach regular, kid- 
neys and liver active, is the greatest blessing ever conferred upon 
man. Hop Bitters is that remedy, and its proprietors are being 
blessed by thousands who have been saved and cured by it. Will 


vou try it? See another column.—Lag/e. 








COPVRIGRTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, near 
bet. 22d and 23d Sts. °} New York { Cortlandt St., 


And PALMER R HOUSE, | - ~, CHICAGO, ILL. 
LYON’S FINE SILK K UMBRELLAS "AND ‘WALKING STICKS. 


LADIES’ RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


1359 











.:|MC CANN’S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT, 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
alt disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SoL_e MANUFACTURERS. 
J. WwW. HANCOX, 


- Sole Agent, 
axcostcns witrexney 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 











Tour isc BPOWINE-ASSOC 


ST. LOUIS, Mo 
We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0, MEYER, Sole Agents, 


49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 





ert 


**UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a wit necklabel bearing the in 








scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO; REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded ‘with full firm name. 
THE CELEBRATED 


— THAL 





which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatabl2 table water for daily use. 


LL. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH alt THE MODERN IMPROVE: 
ENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 


Schmitt & Schwanenfluegel, 


CENTRAL PARK BR WERY 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Office nd East soth Street. Ice- & 
house and Rock-vaults, s6th and 57th XE 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. “é 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in anv climate for months and years. 


ANVASKERS Make ~y 823 to $50 per week selling 
’ goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for C a and ane. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


KBANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTLER'S bee apy on Foreign Novelties. 





re STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!-& 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7 A\ "¥*@¥ can be found in every city in the U. S. 





EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 

inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 

of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 

the — with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 

pains o 

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 

No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 
Prof. Edison, who authorizes the publication of the following: 

MENLO PARK, N. 7. 

I CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 

EDISON’S POLYFORM IS MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A. EDISON. 

Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 

these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Price $1.00 per Bottle. 


Prepared by 
THE MENLO PARK MANUFACTURING CO., NEW YORK. 


Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 
== a = , = — =o 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 














Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SAORED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically ‘as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 138th Sts., NEW YORE. 


THE, MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aga Send for Circular. 


For Breakfast | 
CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 28 6 Greenwich St. 















DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


ont tae eS 
ver 2,000 styles of type. ie and 
reduced erie list ge _ 


Pror. TYNDALL has invented a machine by 
which the crackling of the flames in the sun 
can be heard. It will now be possible to satis- 
factorily determine whether Mars is inhabited. 
With the Professor’s machine a woman in Mars 
might be heard calling her fourteen-year old 
son down to breakfast half an hour before 
school time. The instrument might not be 
sensitive enough to convey the sound of her 
first call, because she doesn’t elevate her voice 
very altitudinously; but the fourteenth shriek 
for “John Hen-r-r-R-EE/” would nearly knock 
the safety-valve off it—Norristown Herald, 


Jim Wesster sighed heavily. ‘‘What’s de 
matter, Jim?” asked Uncle Mose, in a sympa- 
thizing tone. ‘‘I has made up my mind to quit 
de chicken business, I’s tired bein’ arrested 
and hirin’ lawyers, and habin’ folks ask, ‘Whar’s 
my chickens?’ when I passes down on Gal- 
veston Avenue. I am gwine to go inter a bis- 
ness whar I’ll be respected and whar de parlice 
won’t neber bodder me no moah,” ‘ What 
bizness am dat, Jim?” ‘‘ Gamblin’.’”’—Gai- 
veston News. 

Ex-PRESIDENT HAYEs is said to be writing 
a history of his administration. 1st page—We 
took tea; 2d—ditto; 3d—ditto. And so on 
through the book.—Pucx. You forgot there 
were two other items, viz: ‘‘We drew our sal- 
ary.” ‘*March 4, 1881—We were bounced.” 
—Baltimore Every Saturday. 

THE New York Wor/d announces that it does 

not credit a certain remarkable story, and when 
we get right down to the bedrock of facts we 
are compelled to say that the New York World 
does not credit anything.— Quincy Modern Argo, 
THE Nihilists are going to try a more deadly 
instrument than the bomb for getting away 
with the new Czar, They propose to put up 
an American steam saw-mill near the imperial 
residence.—Cincinnatt Saturday Night. 
Poor Mrs. Langtry! Beautiful but impe- 
cunious being, where are the friends of your 
youth? Between you and us and the looking 
glass, it is a ’aughty, ’artless world.—. F. Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 





[Rockford (Ill.) Register.] 
FELL AGAINST A SHARP EDGE. 

This is furnished by Mr. William Will, 1613 Frankford 
Ave., Philadelphia, Pa.: Some time since I received a 
severe injury to my back by falling against the sharp 
edge of a marble step, the stone penetrating it at least a 
half-inch, and leaving a very painful wound. Afier suf- 
fering for a time, I concluded to apply St. Jacobs Oil, 
and am pleased to say that the results exceeded my ex- 
pectations. It speedily allayed all pain and swelling, 
and by continued use, made a perfect cure. I really think 
it the most efficacious liniment I ever used. 
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Is the best preparation in the world for Constipation, Biliousness, 
Headache, &c., &c. It acts gently, effectively, and is delicious to 
take. Cleansing the system thoroughly, it imparts vigor to mind 
and body, and dispels melancholy, hypochondria &c. One trial 
convinces. Price, 25 and 60 cents per box. Sold by all Druggists. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hattett & Co., Portland, Maine. 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKERB’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Bex 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 


This Great Remedy acts at the same 
i time on the diseases of the A 
1 


VER, BOWELS & KiDNEYS. 


This comliicd action gives it wonderful} 
power to cure alt diseases. ¢ 


1g allow these great organs to be- 
come cloggedor iorpid, and poisonous humors 
are therefore forced inioa th :dlood that should) 
be expelled naturally. 


OUSNES! CONSTIPATION, 
KIDNEY COMP: RINARY 
DISEASES, FEMALE WE 
A AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
by causing free action of these organs and 
g their power to throw off disease. 
Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 
Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 
Wiliy have sleepless nights? 


trated, for Teannot it,| 
(7 It acts with equal efficiency in either fo 
GETIT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00, 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. Vv 








WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LVxtAIN OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York, 





M. H. MOSES & Co., 

75, '77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 

TEAS, COFFEES, 

FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 





S.C. M. C. 


AMERICAN STAR’ SOP" CAPSULES 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


Soto BrALl DEALERS 


UGHouT Tae WORLO, 





SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 





H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa, 








GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1873 
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b. Hitley & SOS 


GRAND and ALLEN STS., N. Y. 


DRESS SILKS 


25 PIECES GROS GRAIN SILKS, —_ 
SEXCELLENT QUALITY, 85 CENTS, 
20 INCHES WIDE, USUAL PRICE, §x.15. 





HEAVIER AND WIDER GOODS, NEWEST SHADES, 
$1.25, $1.35, #1.50. 
150 PIECES DAMASSE SILKS AND SATINS TO MATCH, 
GREAT BARGAINS, AT 75¢., $1. $1.25, £1.35. $1.50. 
ANOTHER LOT, 20-INCH GROS GRAINS, AT 89c. 


SUMMER DRESS SILKS, 


45¢., 55¢., 65c. CHEAP. 


FINER GRADES: BLACK SILKS. 
BELLON PONSON, BONNET. } 91-95, 81.59, $1.75, 


AND GIVERNAUD, 

SPLENDID LOT DAMASSE SATINS AT o95c., $1, $1.25 
$1.50, $1.75 #2. 

ELEGANT PATTERNS IN FINE GOODS AT §2.50, GEN- 
ERALLY SOLD AT $3 AND $3.25. 


TRIMMING SILKS. 


BLACK SATINS, 19-INCH, AT 48c., 50c , 60c , 75c. up. 

to PIECES SUPERB QUALITY, 22-INCH, §1 yard. 

ALL COLORS AND SHADES TO MATCH, 40c.. s5o0c., 75¢., $1. 
MILLINERY SILKS, SHADED AND BROCADES. 





NOVELTIES IN OMBRE SATINS, 
SHADED MERVEILLEUX, 
ROMAN STRIPE, 
DICE PATTERNS, &c. 
LARGEST STOCK IN THIS CITY. 


FDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 31112 Grand Street, 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 AND 70 ALLEN ST 


THOS. BAILEY (sistere Pasties 
WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS ,AB SHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHO. ESALE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes, 
ge All Goods marked in Plain Figures. -@X 


NICOLL The Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
eSPRING STYLES NOW READY..~<o 
Pants to order...... ... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order...........-.. \5. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free t 
every part of the United States. 


JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AND MACHINIST 
Sole Manufacturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address C 

J.C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New York 






















COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- Ty 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number ) 
in daily use is rapidity increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 


. ri * . * ——— 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. LFS 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list (7% SS ‘eB 
THE POPE WE°G CO., \ re; g 


46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass. 
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WHEN the funny man of a London daily 
writes a good joke the editorial staff is called 
up, oysters are served, and the paper doesn’t 
appear that day. And it isa noteworthy fact 
that no London daily has missed a publication 
day for ten years back.— Williamsport Breakfast 
Table, 

PROFESSOR SwING says “‘the coming man will 
be temperate, chaste, merciful, just, generous, 
charitable, large-hearted, sweet- tempered, 
Christian, a good neighbor and a faithful citi- 
zen.” If that is so, the coming man can never 
be elected to office. —New Orleans Picayune, 

A WESTERN circus manager published an offer 
of $100,000 for the ugliest woman on earth, 
and Dr. Mary Walker offers $7,000,000,000,000 
for informati»-n that will lead to the discovery 
of the fiend who sent her a marked copy of the 
paper containing it.—Quincy Modern Argo. 

lr the manufacturer of a hair renewer were 
to get permission to use the portraits of Senat- 
ors Burnside and Mahone in his advertisements 

—one labeled “ before using’ and the other 
“after using ’’-- he would make more money 
than a plumber.—Aorristown Herald. 

Last year 480,000,000 cigarettes were 
smoked in this country. ‘There was a corres- 
ponding falling off in the sale of nursing bottles. 
—Boston Transcript, 

AN EPITAPH. 
Beneath this quiet, turfy 
And flower-scented green 
Lies Arabella Murphy, 
As usual—kerosene. 
—R. K, Munkittrick, in Am, Queen. 





No More Nitre or Buchu. 

After the sufferer from a trouble of the kidneys has been 
drenched with buchu, nitre and all scrts of diuretics, he or she 
will find a certain cure in Kiduey-Wort, It is tonic and purifying 
n its action, and always ¢ ffectual.— Fournal of Education, 





‘Lee most efficacious stimulants to excite the appetite are An- 
gostura Bitters, prepared by Dr. J. G B. Siegert & Sons 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for it. J.W 
Hancox, st Broadway, N. Y. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 


The Readers of Puck 


will be delighted to know that they can now procure one of 
THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POTS, 


the only Perfect Coffee Maker, at about Half Price. 
BASSFORD, of the Coorer INsTITUTE, New York, who 
was the first to introduce these Famous Pots to America, 
has lately reduced the price to the following figures: 
3 cup $400, 4 cup $5.00, 6 cup $6.00, 9 cup $7.00, 
Io cup $8.00 and 12 cup $9.00. The Pots are the size 
sold for, and are not marked up one size—as done by 
some houses—by cup is meant after dinner coffee cup. 





In addition to above low prices 75 fer cent is now taken: 


off each purchaser for cash at BAssForD’s Great House 
Furnishing Emporium. China Glass, Crockery, Silver- 
ware, Cutlery, Cooking Utensils sold to reduce stock. 
Goods promptly delivered to New York and vicinity, or 


packed and shipped daily. 
C. D. BASSFORD, 


Coorer INSTITUTE, NEW YORK. 


P.S.—Don’t miss this Great Sale going on daily— 
such a good opportunity to furnish your house and table 
cheap may never occur again. 


~ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
8 North German Lloyd 


SI EAMSHIP LINE between 
New York, Southampton & Bremen 


Sailing every Saturday. 









DONAU..Saturday, April 30th | RHEIN....Saturday, May 7th 
SALIER...Saturday, May 7th | NECKAR.Saiurday, May 14th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 

First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $50. 
eturn tickets atreduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $24 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Greea. 





RH. MACY & C0. 


14th Street, 
Sixth Avenue, & 13th Street. 


WE STILL CONTINUE TO LEAD THE MARKET THIS 
SEASON ON ALL STYLES OF 


LADIES’ 


COLLARS AND CUFFS, 


WHICH ARE MADE IN OUR OWN FACTORY, OF LINEN 
IMPORTED BY US EXPRESSLY FOR THIS USE. 





EVERY STEAMER BRINGS US FRESH ASSORTMENTS 
OF ALL THE NEWEST 


White Laces 


FOR SUMMER TRIMMINGS. 


1,500 DOZEN PLAIN HEMSTITCHED 


HANDKERGHIEFS 


NOW OFFERING AT 12c., 15¢., 17¢., AND 10¢. 


SHIRTS 


MADE TO ORDER—PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED— 
AT $1.24, $1.49, $1.99. 
READY MADE LAUNDRIED SHIRTS 
AT ogc. AND $1.21. 
SPECIAL CARE GIVEN TO ORDERS BY MAIL 
AND 
CATALOGUES FORWARDED FREE ON APPLICATION 


RH. MACY & C0. 








IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


308 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —2eware of imposl- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. HI. 
MUM & CO's Champagne, see that tha 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Bole Agents forthe U.§8, and Canadas, 
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OFFICE OF PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANY, LITHOS. 23-25 WARREN S 





